|
|
|

& “What's the place
g,

\

THE GRAND
GETAWAY

By A. H. C. MITCHELL

Copyrignt by the Frank A. Mun
sey Co,

(Continued from last week)

CHAPTER XIV
The Deserted Cabin,

If you should happen to be paddling
on a calm and peacelful day, In that
part ¢f Ocennlca known as the Low
ArglSpelago, particularly the western
pm"‘k it s possible you may sight a
small, partly wooded island of not
more than [fifty acres,

If you approach from the north you
will hardly fall to notice that the is
land ends as smoothly and as round-
ing as & woman's chin. You will also
observe that close to the dazzling
beach, tall palms in grolesque pos
tures, bend to the breezes,

1f you would circunavigate this isle
beware the black reefs that stroten
out from the southenstern shore, It
you would land you in do-
ing g0 except In the neighborhood of
the reefs and if your eye is keen you
will discover an inlet that will make
everyihing easy,

It was nearly o week after they
first suw land that the Carteret boys
and Hemenway and Lent and MeDon-
ald on the rechristened Wauna sight
ed this island

are safe

Hemenway had won his point, and
instead of going ashore at the first
fsinnd they came to, which was one
jof some magnitude, they sheercd off
and gave It a wide berth, After that
they viewed from a distance sevelrid
other islunds, big and little, whicn for
one repson or unother they passed up
as undesirable

Finally they picked nnother that
looked like a pinhead on the chart and
neaded for it and so we [ind them

garly one morning Inzily ;;||;rln.||'l.i,=|',:
this small partly wooded Island whos
northern boundury was as smooth and
us round as a woman's chin,

A breeze that buarely ruffled
water propelled them slowly
it. All hands gazed with interest at
the beach over
rollers broke, and al the
head almost motionless
morning sun,

There did not

the
towald
ghiny which the Inzy
oS over
in the bright

geem 1o be a place to

land They did not want to ancho
out, of course They were looking
for a lagoon, a shelter of some Kind,

They neared the island from the cast

To the south the Lreacherous reels
were ploinly discernnhic

They decided to try the other way
around. Hulf a mile from shore the
vacht’s head was turned north and she
erept along and around the “Wormnin
chin” and then up the western shory
The golitary palr of marine glasss
the yacht boasted was passed (roan
hand to hand in vain search for an

re hali

M«

inlet. It was not until they we
way up the western coast that
Donald exclaimed

“] gee somehing that looks like the
mouth of a little river, but we've pass

ed L™
They all made a grab for the glagges
but Hemenway got there Tirst,
“You're right Dennils, let's mitke fo

; | i
After the twing had tnken a look ths
wyiacht was swung around and headed
toward the mouth of the “little river.
Cautlon forbade them cloger
than a quarter of a mile of it, so the
Wauna was brought up into the wind
and preparations were made for lowe
ing the launch

McDonald and Hemenway were Lhs
only ones aboard familinr with  the
run'nin;: of & motor boat, 2o these twao
got ‘aboard and the launch was low
ered in the water,

Casting off the tackle blocks My
pDonald gave a twist of the [ly-wheel
and the launch was off in a jiffy. In
a short time the mouth of the river
geemed to those on board the yacht to
have swallowed the lanunch. At any
rite the little boat disappeared from
view and was gone g0 long the (wins
grew apprehensive. Then minutes
Jater the launch was seen issuing from
the shore, Hemenway wildly waving
his =v. As soon as he got within hall
ing distance he yelled,

“Made to order. Give us a line and
we'll tow you in”

*Not g0 fast, not so fasl
man,'' ohserved George as soon as Lthe
little bont came alongside. "You jus
come aboard and lend a hand  with
these saila before there will he any
towing done.”

“] hate to waste the time.” laughed
Hemenway as he scrambled aboard
the yacht,

EOINK

Young

like," asked

“wait till you gee. Fine anchorage
if you don't believe it take a Lrip with
Dennis and look it over

oThink Ive sll right, Dennis?"* ask
ed Jim

“Surest thing
the detective.
}"A}I right; what do you say, George,

you know,” replied

1ke 4 chance?”
“] guess go
and help roll up these sails
Half an hour later, with everything
snug, Hemenway and MeDohald agaiu
boarded the launch. A tow line was
passed down to them and the pro-

Come abonrd Dennla

cesslon got under way. The lmifich
headed for the mouth of the river
and steered boldly into it

The lttle “river” as McDonald had
described It was not more than fifty
feet wide at the mouth, and in less
than two hundred feet inland narrow-
ed to thirty feet,

To George who was In the bow of
the schponer acting as pilot while his
brother took the wheel, It appeared
a8 though the Inlet ended right ahead
of them and that the schooner would
run aground in less than three min-
utes,

| *What are these fools thinking of
to bring us into this swimming tank,”
| he muttered. He was on the point of
yelling to Hemenway to stop the
Ianunch when suddenly the tender bore

| off to starboard and rounded a sharp
| bend in the “river”, An instant Inter

| George saw  a lagoon opening up [ifty
feet ahead.

| *“Hard aport!" he yelled,
| “Hurd aport,” repeated  Jim and
the yacht swung to starboard around
the bend and was soon in a little pear
shaped bady of water of not more

| than four hundred feet at its grealest

| width,

[ McDonald's “river” was lHke the
erooked stem of the pear. The motor
hoat shut off power and the two ves
sels flonted for a while in the most
intense quietness any of the persons
on board ever experienced,

In the middle of the lagoon (hey
dropped anchor in about three fath-
oms of waler,

| “Can you heat it!"™ shouted Hemen-
way from the lanunch,

They all took a good look around.
The lagoon was completely encirelod
by a growth of palms and underbrush
Owing to the bend in the “viver™ the
ocenn was hidden from view

| There wasg no sgign of habitation,
No on appeared to  welcome them,

nor wis Lhere any one to llt-ﬂt:lnll Hur“
business and order them awny, It wis

the island was deserted
of the
ocourred to ev-

a good guess
No breeze mlfled the surface
| lagoon It suddenly
body that the weather was Infernally
hot

“1 move we explore this place righ?
declared Jim i |
nlankz stacked on the beach
there and that's where we will land.

Farthwith tumbled into the

nway,"” BeE  sOmMe

over

they

| luuneh and ran it up on the beach
There were a dozen long two Inch
| bourds of hardwood piled up behind

which were four boxlike affairs. In
the end of these fastened two
by fonr uprights with holes bored near
| the top. Four Iron bars about the size
of crowhars and a pile of stones com-
pleted the outlit, Jim examined it
| critically.

“Now 1 know what this 18" he
gaid, "It ia a portalle wharf. Some-
here or has lived here, else

wWiere

body Hve

why ghould there be this wharf. A
tidy  porgon  evidently. Evervthing
plled up shipshape If the landing

plice was here there must be a path
or road leading from it, Ah, here we
have it,"” and Jim 1¢d the, way (0o A
path through the bushes

The winding path led r rizing
ground and as the brush only fringed
ihe lagoon they weore soon through it
Coming out Into the open they saw,
nol more than four hundred feet away
in the center of the grove of red
| white coco palms, a long, low house.
The five men hastened toward i

A broad porch extended around
three sides of the honse which faced
the east, Windows and doors were
closed. The men rushed on the porcl:

“Hold.on, let's be polite,” zaid Hem-
He to the door and
knocked. No answer He tried the
door, It opened and they all wend
in. They entered a large bare room,
ithe only article of furniture visible
being a big table in the center of the
room, On it were several well thumlbs-
ed American magazines whose datea
chowed they were more than a year
old.

There was only one room in the
house, but there wan a Hitle extension
in the rear which was used as a kitch
en, It contalned a stove, and over In
one corner wias a pump with a chute
leading outside through a hole sawed
through the -boards, They tried the
pump, but it only sucked alr,

“Needs priming,”
bring a bucket, Bring a
This place looks good to me"™

They threw open all the windows
and looked around some more. Above
on the rafters were piled holf a dozen
single folding cots and the same non-
bef of reclining chairs made of light
wood, and a strip of eanvar. Hemen
way jumped on the table and passed
them down.

“1 told you this place was made to
order for us. Now aren't vou glad
yvou followed my advice?” he chirped,
“1 tell you we five men are the luck
lest flve men outglde of juil™

More nosing around failed to bring
anvihing elie worthy of not= to light
exeept this: Tacked to the inside of
the front door were two sheets of
foolscap on which was writlen in four
lanpuagos—English, French, German
and Spanish—the following.

Little North America.

onn

ENWNY. strode

sald George,

broom Loo

John O, Morgan, Sole proprietor,

1—Please leave things as you find
them,

2—Please close the doors and win-
dows when you leave,

S—I1 this ign't satisfactory you nre
hard to suit,

“A man of education and some wit, *
observed George, "and 1 take It, an
American. Mr. Morgan we accept
your kind invitation to tarry a while™

Without stopping to explore the is
land they put In u day and a balf of
hard work. They rigged up the whart
and warped the schooner up to it
They found they could get the bow of
the vessel about tweaty feet inshore

" from the end of the whart at low tide.

' maneuvering to the shore where they

e

They carried a generous supply of
ptores and their bedding up to the
house, and hastily, after infinite toil
with block and tacle and guy ropes,
they suceeeded in hoisting the piano
to the wharf and thence by delicate

picket It up and carried It the rest of
the way to the house.

Then they anchored the schooner
in the waiddle of the lagoon once oulre,
rigged moorings for the lauach just
clear of the wharf, and came asture
in the dingy which they hauled high
and dry on the beach. At last thor-
oughty tired they drew chair: to the
front o the porch where &4 cooliug
Lrecse blew In their faces,

*Geullemen, be searrd,” wnil Hem-
enwiy

CHAPTER XV
Wrecked on the Reef

Al five oclock next morning there
were sounds of reeelry In the little
habitation, It was Jim Carteret at the
piano trying an opening chorus he
hud dresmed out during the long voy-
age from San Francisco,

Snoring ceased at once and from
four cots came muffled protesis, Hem-
enway sat on the edge of his bed and
rubbed his eyes,

“You certainly ean punish that pi-
ano in true artistie style, Jim, but is
this to be the program every morn-
ing?®”

“Why not?” replied Jim. “All hands
on deck at five o'clock and finish
breakfast at six. Then George and 1
will keep busy with our work and you
tellows cnp amuse yourselves as yod
mee fir’

Alter breakfast Hemenway, Lent,
and MeDonuld started along the bench
to make a clrenls of the island. In
doing so they discovered why John

Morgan called It Little North Amer
The Island was a regular vesi
pocket edition of ita big namesake—if
one ent out Hudson Bay, cut Panama
al the cannl and bent the end close
around to Florida,

The lngoon in the little Island rep-
regented the Gulf of Mexico and the
tittle viver was  Florida Stralghts
The Island wos in truth a little North
Ameriea upside down; that is to say,
what was north in the real North
America was south in the little imita-
tion of it.

The three men walked around the

island, starting from the narrow beach
ithat lay not fonr hundred feet to the
eust of their house, Palms grew al-

most to the water's edge. They fig-
ured the i=land to be less than a mile !
in clrenmierence,

In the cool of the evening they
broueht buckets from the yacht and
carrivd out enough water to fill the
tank of the vessel. It was well to be
prepared for any emergency.

Thnt night Hemenway moved his
eol 1o the porch and announced his
intention of sleeping in the open air, |
When the others were sound asleep he |
carefully «lipped out of bed, drew on
his sneakers and trousers, and noise-
leesly made his way to the lagoon.

He lnunched the dingy and silently
paddled ont to the yacht, He worked
eteadily all night, making two trips '
to the shore and being carefu) to make
no noize, It was evident he did net
wani his companions to know what he

was doing, As dawn was breaking |
he slipped back to his cot.
The twing were busy with thelr |

opern as the days passed. Lent and
MeDonnld developed a mania for erib- |
bage and the gum shoe man sat for
hours opposite his erstwhile prey. |
Hemenway soon grew tired of fishing. |
It was too easy. It was no trick at
all to eateh in ten minutes' time
enough fish for a dozen meals,

He spent long hours in the neigh-
porhood of the reefs, walching the
surf break unceasingly over the black
and jacged coral, All day long,
whether the ocean was as smooth as
olass or whether the trade wind ~uf-
fled the surface of the water, the ele-
bolled and churned among Lhe
renfs, |

The whole thing had a fascinalion
for Hemenwnv., There In the shate
of the palms he developed plins for
the disposal of his stolen riches

Dut why dispose of ready cash?
Hemenway hod figured all that out, |
While he was as safe where he was |
as though he were in another world, |
he knew the authorities were noving
henven and earth to run down the per- |
petrator of such a pigantie robbery.

His plan was to cover up: to sell
s zold for a commodity, and sell the |
co.rmodity for other gold, Being Ill-’
experienced in South Sea trading he
fi=ured he would lose by the trans-
action, but he decided he could afford
tn stand the loss,

Two weeks passed. One aftern mn[
Hen enway slowly retraced his steps
along the streteh of beach that sepa-
rated the bungalow from the reefs,
The twins had the big table out on
the porch and were making funry LHt- |
tle dots and lines and curlicues on
gheets of ruled musie paper. Lent and
McDonald =eparated by a box of
eanned goods sat facing each other

ment

with a deck of cards and an lmpro-l
viged cribbage board. |
A pgenitle breeze blew from the
moutheast, Not a cloud obscured the
eky. Hemenway drew a chair nurl
the card players. The labor of the
twins was unintelligible to him, Me- |
Donald pegeed out, threw up his arma
and vawned. > l
“You're easy Joe. Five straight;
enouch crib for today. Anybody mak-
ing any other proposition?
Jim coughed gently. . '
“Ahem,” he remarked. “Since you
urge me, Dennis, TPl just sing you
a little song George and I have just
finished for our masterpiece. Profes

——

for tickle the Ivorles pléase”
George picked up the manuseript

fhough ibe werda ohIp and Furled Ber
into the mass of foam and coral

and stepped to the piano. Jim cleared | 1, five minutes she was beaten to

his throat and sang:
“It's a world of disappointment as ev-
erybody knows,

And nothing ever happens as |t

should.
The deliberate conviction continually
Erows ’
That nothing would or wouldn't if
it could.
Your sweethearts say they'll love....

“Hey! What's that!” exclaimed
MeDongld jumping up suddenly, The
musie ceased.

“Looks to me like a sail ho,” re-
plied Hemenway rushing indoors for
the glasses. “And that's what it is,”
he added after a squint.

They all took a look. Away off to

pleces and everything pertaining to
ber that could float was carried off to
leeward,

Ten minutes later the ocean slept
agaln.

CHAPTER XVI
Battle on the Beach

There was serious trouble right oftf
the reel. It came in bunches and it
came swiftly, As soon as the squall
had passed, Hemenway and his com-
panions hurried to the lagoon to as-
certain how the yacht had ridden the
storm.

Happlly, they found the protection

| had been sufficlent, and the Wauna

the east was a tiny speck, a small ves- '

selevidently. It was headed for tho
igsland. They watched it creep toward
them, Those on board didn’t know the
island, for half a mile out they beguu
to heave the lead.

They ran out fathoms of lead line
without finding bottom, so continued
to stand In and finally let go and an-
chor less than a furlong off shore
The veassel was a small schooner of
the old fashioned type not more than
fifty feet over all,

A small boat was sent overboard
and into it was put a cask and several
buckets. Three men got in the bout
and rowed toward shore,

“We better go down on the beach
and see what they want,” said Jim,
laying down the glasses.

They all burried down to the shora
and yelled. The boat's head was
turned toward them and soon it ran
through the lazy breakers and ground-
ed in the sand.

“Howdy, strangers! What's the
trouble?” was Hemenway's greeting,

The three men that stepped out of

| the bout were villainous looking char-

acters. One, who seemed to be the
leader, was a tall stoop-shouldered
man with a sharp nose, a reddish mus-
tache which drooped downward and a
small goatee, His eyes were roving,

| and bloodshot,

Of his companions one was a big,
brutish looking fellow, smooth shaven
with thick lips, flat nose and dull eyes,
The other man was short and bulky,
with black whiskers, shifty, cunning

' ¢yes and hands like hams.

Altogether they looked like very un-
desirable citizens,

“Short of water, got any?' said
the tall man in answer to Hemen-
way's question, He bad a deep, pow-
erful voice,

“Sure, come with us,” said Hem-
enway.

“Get the buckets, Bill, you and
Hawkins" ordered the tall man.

They made their way up the incline
towurd the house. The wind had flat-
tened to nothing and the air grew
cloge and heavy.

“(iet a move on, Bill, I don't like the
emell of this weather,” said the tall

vode at anchor as though a storm had
not been within a thousand miles of
her,

The three villainous looking men
followed the other five to the lagoon.
After sizing up the situation Tyler

i started the trouble,

| let him have his knife!”

man. “Where's your water?" to Hem- |

| enway.

They entered the house and Hemen-
way led the way to the pump. The

tall man cast a sweeping glance over |

the big room as they passed through |

it. He grasped the pump haundle,

“Look alive now men,” he cried.
“We got six buckets and it tokes
twentyfour to fill that cask. Shake a
leg, Bill. Now then Hawkins, where's
your two."

He talked fast and worked fasl as
he talked. Grabbing his own filled
buckets he walked rapidly out of the
house. Stepping off the
peered through the palms over Lhe
ocenn,

“Har!" he exclaimed, dropping his
buckets and falling on his knees to
get a better view of the horizon, “It's
comin'!” Springing to his feet he ran
swiftly to the beach, followed by the
wondering household.,

Onee clear of the palms they quick
ly saw the cause of the tall man's agl-
tation. Coming down on them from
the northeast was one of those sudden

| and savage white squalls that seem to

spring from nowhere and hurry quick-
Iy onward leaving devastation in their
wake. They could see in the distance
the wide streak of seething, angry
foam as it eame toward them.

The air began to stir, Little whirl-
winds picked up loose sand and seat-
tered It again. The alr became filled

| with broken twigs, leaves, sand, and

the refuse of the beach,
“Let's get back Jim,” yelled George,

{ *all our stuff is on the porch.”

They raced for the house none too
goon, ‘The shortblack whiskered
man came running up.

porch he |

“Now then, you yvoung fellows get
your stuff aboard and we’ll start rigkt
away,” he growled.

“What's that? exclaimed Hemen-
way, flaring up. The tall man turned
on him,

“You heard what I sald. Shake a
leg, now!™ he roared with his wild
eyes blazing. Hemenway bristled up
like a bantam rooster,

“Not so fast; not so fast, capt'n
I've got just a little to say about this.
We leave this place when we are good
and ready. Understand that?”

Tyler flew into a furious passion,
raving and ranting and cursing a full
two minutes,

“You've got a lovely disposition,”
remarked Hemenway when the tall
man's streak of profanity had run its
course,

“Keep your mouth shut, yeu shrimp
or I'll knock your teeth down yoar
throat!”™ cried Tyler. “I'm going
nboard that schooner, Bill, get that
boat In the water, you and Hawkins.””

The eight men were on the narrow
strip of beach that bordered on the
ingoon. There was hardly room to turn
around. Bill and Hawkins moved to
ward the dingey.

“Keep your hands off that boat!™
thundered George Carteret.

“Stand back, you white livered
clob!™ yelled Tyler, still foaming with
passion. He made a movement toward
the big collegian.

The twins dashed past Tyler like
end-rushers covering a punt, and were
on top of his two companions in a
Iwinkling.

“Out with your knlves, men! Cut
their hearts out!” roared Tyler, reach
ing for his sheath knife.

“That’s your game is it?” snapped
McDonald, poking a gun in the tall
man's helt.

“Leave him to me; leave him to me;
screamed
Hemenway, pushing McDonald aslde.
Then, with incredible swiftness, he
stooped and gathered two handfuls of
fine, dry beach sand and as he arose
he dashed the sand directly in the
eyes of the tall man,

With a roar of pain Tyler shot his
hands upward, and as he did so Hem-
enway kicked him full in the stomach,
The man fell writhing to the ground.
Without an instant’s besitation, Hem:
enway kicked him again in the same
place with all the force he could put
in his boot.

Then he jumped and came down
with the full force of his knees on
Tyler's body and began tearing at his
throat, He bore down with all his
strength on Tyler's windpipe, snarling
like a wild animal,

“For God’s sake, Archie, don't kil
him!" eried McDonald. He ecame
from behind and grasping Hemenway
under the arms, pulled him off the

| Inert form of Tyler. Hemenway strug-

“Too late Tyler, 1 wouldn't take a
farthing for 'er chances’’

For reply the tall man bellowed a
gtring of oaths that were terribly tao |
hear. All hands turned to look at the |
little schooner. She had been riding

' quietly at her anchor, the rope cable

hanging limply from the hawsehole.

Spddenly she began to spin around
and around, finally bringing up to her
anchor with a terrific jerk. Again the
little schooner whirled around and

vguain came the terrific Jerk at the an-
|

chor This time the cable parted like
rotten twine,

At the same instant the fury of the
squall broke full on her beam. She
heeled until her spreaders almost
touched the water and without right-
Ing was carried swiftlv toward the
pitless reefs, now a seething caldron.

Tyler, the tall man, shouted curses |
that rose above the roar of the ele:
ments. Big waves broke on the short |
beach and drove them to higher land, |
but thef could not take their eyes off
the helpless little schooner. !

It seemed but an instant before she |
struck the reef. Then followed a

tremendous wave that lifted her a8  “T'm afraid 1 lost my temper whea

gled to free himself, but McDonald
held tight.

Finally Hemenway became caim.
He even grinned when he caught sight
of the twins, George was sitting on
the sand playing mumblety-peg with
Hawkin's sheath knife, while Jim was
rolling a cigarette,

Of the enemy Hawkins was flat on
his back in the dingey, his legs hang-
ing over the gunwale, He was knocked
out and hadn't come to. Bill the big
brute, was standing waist deep in the
water, with Lent standing guard over
him, revolver in hand.

“Wot ho, shipmates!™ cried Hem-
enway, his good humor returning at
sight of his friends. “Watchmen, wot

| of the night?”

“We beat 'em to it,” replied Jim.
“They didn't last a round. Before
they could get their knives George
landed a haymaker on my friend

| Hawkins, and the old scout took the

count. He's taking it yet. I happen.
ed to cateh Bill off his balance and
slaggered him with a punch

“His legs became tangled and he
flopped in the water. Before he could

|

scramble to his feet Joe had him cov- |

ered with a gun, That's all. Bill, toss
your knife ashore, like o good fellow.”

“Irennis, I didn't know you and Joe
carried guns all the time,” sald Hem-
enway.

1 don't, but Joe does,” replied the
detective. “When I first got a good
look at our guests I thought I better
slip mine in my pocket. That's how 1
happened to bhave It w'th me.”

“Look here, Archle, what kind of
prize ring rules do you fight under?"*
inquired Jim.

Hemenway grinned.

“Marquis of Dogberry. Can you
blame me?” he replied. “A knife
fighter is about as low down a cuss as
they make 'em, and wben a man pulls
& knife on me I lose my aristocratic
manner. Friendship ceases {mme-
diately,

ts, Very fortunately, I
heavy shoes to rest
ose canvas sneakers.
pull

plimen
on my
from th
you think of these rummies, anywayT
What'll we do with them?™

“I think a bad -
sald Jim.
Dennis

“I kicked
that's all. He have enough left
when he got through swearing. He's
& regular artist in that line.”

“We better look him over and then
decide what to do with the outfit,”
sald George, arising to his feet. “Joe,
keep your eye on those two gentlemen
for a minute*

Tyler was beginning to show signs
of life, and about the same time Haw-
kins pulled himsel! together and sat,
blinking stupldly on a thwart of the
dingey. Hemenway, MeDonald and the
twins thrashed out the problem before
them and finally came to a decision.

McDonald pussed his gun to Hem-
enway and sculled out the yacht in
the dingey., There he collected the
knives in the galley and returned to
shore. Hemenway took possession of
Tyler's knife saying:

“Come ashore Bill. You and Haw-
kins can take charge of the piece of
cheese you call Tyler and dreg him up
to the house if he isn't able to get
there under his own steam.

“We'll give you some water to swab
out his eyes, and then we'll give you
something to eat. After that you are
to go down to the beach in plain view
of the house and stay there until we
pet ready to dump you somewhere
else,

“You are to keep together. Yom
are not to wander beyond certain
marks we will make on the beach,
and under no clrcumstances are you
to come toward the house. If you do,
we will fill you full of lead without
stopping to think twice about it. Now
grab hold of Tyler and get him out of
here."

The two villains pulled Tyler to his
feet and supporting him, they made
their way up the path to the houss,
followed by the other five men. There
wasn't much ginger displayed by the
castaways,

“Tyler,” sald Hemenway, ‘ you don’t
look very chipper and you're not
swearing as much as you were a while
ago. 1 don't want to rub it in but be-
fore you quit this place I'm going to
tell you what I think of you™

The tall man made no answer. At
the house they fixed him up as best
they could, and then gave them all
romething to eat. Between bites Bill
and Hawkins told the young men thal
they were returning from an expedi-
tion, the nature of which they did not
Cisclose, when they put In for water,
Tyler professed to have owned the
little schooner that was wrecked on
the reefs. When she was lost the three
lost all they possessed.

“Well, I'm sorry for yom if that
helps you any,” said Hemenway; “but
we don't trust you after what you
tried to pull off a while ago. Go on
down to the beach now. Keep together
and as you value your life, don’t try
to come near this house.,”

The boys watched them walk slow-
ly to the beach. It was agreed that Lhe
only thing to do was to keep watch on
the villainous trio. They drew lots,
and McDonald was elected to stand
pguard the first night, or until he got
too sleepy when he was to awaken
Lent to finish out until turning-out
time,

At McDonald’'s suggestion, they
lighted a lantern as night came on
and placed it on the beach near the
*hree men, McDonald then drew out
his pipe and eettled himself on the
porch for a long night's vigil. Sudden
ly he thought of something. He said;

“Jim, 1 owe you an apology for in-
terrupting your song this afternoon.
Will you finish it now?”

“With pleasure,” replied Jim, “and
to show you there’s no hard feelings,
I'll play my own accompaniment.”
Seating himself at the piano he sang:
“....love you forever and a day.

Dut do they? Not at all; they never

do;
Or else they swear they'll leave yom
forever, right away,

But they never, no, they never, nev-

er do.
‘They swear they will forever stay,
Or else forever stay away.
But what’s the difference what they
say,
They never do.

“Fine! Great!™ they all exclaimea.
“Any more?”

“Sure,” laughed
verse:

Jim. “Second

The clouds were dark and heavy and
hung above Broadway,
The rain came down in towels and In
sheets,
And women lifted dalnty skirts....”
“Hey! House ahoy!"™
It was a summons from the beach.
They all hurried down to where the
three villaing wera clustered,
"Well, what's wanted?' demanded
Hemenway,
It was Hawkins who replied.
.‘:'Got any chewin’ tobacco?” he ask-

(Continued Next Week)

TELLS WHAT SHE THINKS

Anna Hawn, Cedar Grove, Mo,
writes: “We think Foley Cathartic

lTablett are the best liver pill we ever

got hold of, as they do not nauseate or
gripe, but act freely on the liver.” Re-
commended for constipation, bloating,
sour stomach, gas on stomach, bad

‘breath, clogged or irregular bowel

action.—Hite's Drug Store.




